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STOPl DON'T 
DRINK ...THATiS THE 
NATIVE'S SYMBOL 
FOR CONTAMINATE? 
WATER/ 
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See HOW MANY YOU CAN ANSWER CORRECTLY.' SCORE YOURSELF AS FOLLOWS: 
5 CORRECT, EXCELLENT - 4- CORRECT, GOOD - 3 CORRECT FAIR - 2 CORRECT, POOR 



1, RADAR. THE ATOM BOMB, 
AND JET PROPULSION ARE 
THREE SCIENTIFIC 
IN0VATI0N5 BROUGHT TO 
LIGHT THROUGH THEIR 
USE IN WORLD WAR II. 

2 THE OFFICIAL VE DAY 
15 MAY 8, 1945. 



h 

3. THE ATOM BOMB WAS 
DROPPED ON HIROSHIMA 
ON AUGUST 7, 1945". 




THE OFFICIAL VJ DAY 
IS SEPTEMBER 12. 1945. 




IN WORLD WAR Q 
THE GERMAN SURRENDER 
DOCUMENT WAS SIGNED 
IN A TRAIN IN FRANCE. -' 
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RAMAROFTHE 




in the 
of 



OF THE 



ff/ftO W/AS MAMA? WHAT WAS HA/MA THAT ITfe 
NAME INSPIRED SUCH DREAD AMONGST THE 
INHABITANTS OF THE KENYA AMD UGANDA 
JUNGLES ? EVER SINCE DR. TOM REYNOLDS . 
BETTER, KNOWN AS RAMAR" SET FOOT IN 
THE LUSH VERDURE WEST OF LAKE RUDOLF, 
THE STRANGEST THINGS HAVE BEEN HAPPEN- 
ING.' ILL FORTUNE STRIKES HIS EKPEDITION.' 
HIS SAFARI DISAPPEARS FROM VIEW.' HIS 
BEARERS ARE ATTACKED BY UNSEEN 
ENEMIES .' AND ALL BECAUSE OF THE , 

INCREDIBLE TYRANNY THAT WAS MAMA/ 



I 






■jprrr 





NATURALLY , ON 
THE CONCLUSION 
OT OUR FIELD TRIP, 
WE DECIDED TO 
TALtf APVANTAGE OF 
MR. AMAH'S kTlNp 
INVITATION... SO WE 
SET FOR THE WHITE 
NIL« J 



Jr CAN FILL IM THE 
REST, PROFESSOR 
DOR AN/ WITH EVERy 
STEP YOU TOOK YOUR 
SAFARI GOT MORE 
ullTTERy / THE CHIEFS 
OF THE VILLAGES yOU 
PASSED THROUGH 
WARNED YOU TO TURN 
BACK/ FINALLY, ONE 
NIGHT, yOUC SAFARI 



I kTNOW, BECAUSE IT 
i HAPPENED TO 4/S ... AND 
EVERy 0T¥fA? EX- 
PEDITION THAT ENTERS 
THE FORBIDDEN TERR-, 
ITORy OF HAMA .'_ 





RAM AR OF THE JUNGLE 



A RUMOR ABOUT A GREAT 
TYRANNY GOING ON DEEP IN 
THE HEART OF THE UUNGL6/ 
WE W&&JP GOING BACK TO 
NlMULE TO RECRUIT AN- 
OTHER SAFAR I / BUT 

NOT A/CUV." WE'LL 
MAKE TRACKS FOR... 

■ ' 



^. 



AS LONG AS -THE \ IT'S OUR 

NATIVES ARE TERRIFIED I PLEASURE, 
ABOUT HAMA ,WE CAN | DR. REYNOLDS/ 

NEVER ESTABLISH A 
MEDICAL STATION HERE/ 
THE NATIVES WOULD 
NEVER STAY LONG ENOUGH 

to BE cured.' you'RE 

WELCOME TO CO AfOGTM , 

WITH US PROFESSOR 



DCRAN/ 



I 






THE SAFARI AMOVES ON 
DOGGEDLY... EVERY PASS- 
ING DAYS BRINGS IT 
NEARER TO THE WHITE 
NILE, UNTIL ONE AFTER- 
NOON 



I'm Beginning to -L__- 

WONDER WHETHER "^> 
THERE'S ANYTHING TO 
THIS HAMA LEGEND, TOM' 

SO FAR WE'VE ENCOUNTER. 

ED NO TROUBLE/ 





DROP YOUR GUM. BENSON .' THEY'RE TOO 
/IttSftty OF 'EM.' IP TWEy WANTEP TO 

efs&i. us,THerD have ambushed 
us already / let's f/nd out what 

V THEV WANT / _„„„ 





SUDDENLY A COOL , CURT 
VOICE CUTS THROUGH THE 
NUMEROUS EXCITEAAENT 
OP THE NUBIAN WARRIORS. 



PALL BACK , MEN/ 
LET THESE TRAVELERS 
PROCEED IN PEACE./ 
THEV ARE My FRIENDS/ 





PERHAPS 
WE'LL 
BE 
LUCKY.' 

you 

KNOW 
THE 
WHERE- 
ABOUTS 
OF THE 





EXACTLY/ WHICH 

is *v//y I RE- 
VERSED THE 
CLOCK/ IT WAS 
AN ABSURD SIT- 
UATION... I, WHO 



X SEE/ 
YOUR 

sruPio 

EGO WAS 

, frustrat- 
ed ey 



TRACE My LINAGE \ LIVING 
BACK 5, OOO I IN A 

yEARS TO ANCIENTJ WORLD 
GOYALTY, WAS \ WHERE 

LIVING AS MR.AMAHA ALL 
A PRIVATE CITIZEN, 1 MEN 
WITHOUT POWER I ARE 

ANO DISTINCTION// EQUALS/ 



VJT1 



'***' 



I WAS WEALTHY/ I 
COULD INDULGE MY 
EVERY WHIM/ SO I 
WENJT TO WORK. SETTING 
UP A REPLICA OF AH 
ANCIENT EMPIRE/ 
MV HI8EP NUBIAN 
WARRIORS CAPTURE PASS-y 
/NG SAFARIS, 

TO RECRUIT/SO THE LK5ENP 
THE -.^OF HAMA TURNS 

LABOR 
NECESSARY 
TO OO THE 




A FOOLISH \ YOU ARE 

ATTEMPT, Mi \ MAO, HAMA/ 
FRIEND/ My /TO THINK 

GUARDS ARE NyOU CAN 
EVER- WATCHFUL.A GET 
RESIGN YOURSELF] AWAY 
POR A LIFETIME / WITH 
OF CAPTIVITY ... / THI1 
*M-L OF YOU/ / NONSENSF.' 
RESIST AKIP 
YOU PIE 




RAMAR OF THE JUNGLE 



GET AWAV 
WITH IT / 
HAMA IS ALL- 
POWERFUL / 
HAVE MEf 

h/im/1 y 




RAMAR OF THE JUNGLE 



A HALF HOUR LATER , ON THE TEMPLE 
STEPS 



TAKE HIM / I 
WANT TO TEACH 
HIM A LESSON 
HE'LL NEVER 
FORGET/WE 
CAN OVERWHBLAt 
HIM EASILY/ HE'S 
ALONE/ 





HAMA'S EXPERIMENT IN 
TURNINO SACK THE 
CLOCK I© FlNlSHEP/ 
HAMA WILL SPEND A 
NICE HUNK OF HIS 
LIFE BEHIND BARS/ 





~SO "WAS THE LEGEND 
OF HAMA... IN THE FULL- 
NESS OF TIME ,THE 
UUNGLE would CLAIM 
THE HORRID CIVILIZATION 
A MAC GENIUS TRIED 

TO Build up, thanks to 



RAMAR OF THE JUNGLE 



4 ™ m mra 

POCTOg'S 

P//0 




¥£■ SJCJ.S^? 1 ? 1 - 03 " ■ " < NOW N TO THE NATIVES 
AS RAMAR, THE WHITE WITCH DOCTOR 

2S§ N'T AWARG OFr THE AURA OF TERROR 
SPREADING LIKE A SICKENING FUNGUS 
T M J5Sy <3H TWE TRIBES UNTIL H'S PRECIOUS 
EXPERIMENTS WERE HALTED BY THE LACK 
OF PLANT SPECIMENS THE NATIVES HAD 
AGREED TO SUPPLY/ IT WAS ONLY "THEN 
THAT HE HEARD OF AAALU'S SINISTER OA«K 
ArtASIC AND HIS COLLECTION OF DCH.LS* 
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I DIDN'T KNOW 

ABOUT THIS 

JUNGLE RACKEV 

TEER BEFORE/ 
I'LL HAVE TO. 
THINK ABOUT IT 
AWHILE/ 




EVEN AS HE TALKED, MALUi TH6 BAP ONE, WAS 
WORKING FURTHER DARK MAGIC/ 



RAMAR THINK H'M MAGIC T BLI/WEY, GA/v»AR, 
GOQDAS MAUI'S ? I J HE'S GOT A MODEL 
SHOW VOU NOW.' -rf' OF VOUR LABORA- 
TORY THERE/ HI... 
GET THAT TORCH 
AWAY/ 



V 




JOKE, ME EYE.' 
LOO/CrVOUf? LAB- 
ORATORY /S GOING 





LAMAR'S QUICK EYES MAO FOUND THK ONLY 
CLOB TO THE ©LAZE THAT CONSUMED HIS 
LABORATORY 



...ESPECIALLY WHEN THE "SPIRITS' 
WERE FORCED TO USE A CAN OF 
KEROSENE TO START THE FIRE/. 
I'M GOING TO THE GENERAL STORE/ 




AT THE GENERAL. STORE, A FfiW MINUTES 
LATER 



HOW WOULD X KNOW 
WHERE THE KEROSENE 
I SELL IS USEDS 
MAYBE ONE OF THE 
NATIVE CLERKS SOLD 
THE CAN/ 



w\ 



RAMAR, THE 
, GREAT WHITE 
'WITCH DOCTOR.' 
WHY CAN'T YOU 
TAKE A HINT AND 
GET OUT OF THE 
AREA? YOU'RE NOT I 
V*NTEP AROUND 
HERE/ 



£iVrf 



;; 



m 
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R AMAR OF THE JUNGLE 



SEE.' MV PEOPLE BRING 
GOLD AND IVORV TO MALU 
GOT NO TIME TO BRING 
WHITE WITCH ~ 





AM ELEPHANT TALE 



DO YOU EVER SO *■< OH, YES, SUITE 
HUNTING ELEPHANTS 1 OFTEN >**[ 
» AT NIGHT? 



TELL ME THEN. } HOW CAN I **\f —X SMELL THE PERMITS 
MOW CM YOU ^\ TELL ELEPHAMT5 jl ON THEIR BREATH' 
TELL ELEPHHNTS] IN THE DARK? 
M THE Df)RH?J THAT'S EASY 




i^rMw- 



"Prisoner In Charge" 



The brooding jungle on the wide, flat, 
steaming river suddenly became a bedlam of 
triumphant, blood-curdling screeches as the 
giant Massai charged the small group of hag- 
gard men stooping to drink at the river. 

Rogers wheeled fast, his gun in hand. He 
wasn't fast enough. A native chief was al- 
ready upon him and he fell before the fight 
Started. Actually there was no fight. The white 
men were prisoners within seconds after the 
first charge had started. 

When Cal Rogers came to, he was in a dim, 
eool native hut. The huge, grinning native 
patted his arm as though to make friends. 

"Bwana Rogers all right now," he rumbled, 
"Friends good too." 

Rogers felt as though the top of his head 
was coming off. He had a knob above his 
ear the size of a walnut. "You sure gave me 
a belt," he answered, recognizing the man 
who had hit him. "What did I do to rate 
that?" 

The native sobered. "Many apologies, 
Bwana Rogers. Your safari look like ivory 
hunters who burned our village two moons 
ogo. My people will not sleep till these men 
pay that debt." 

Rogers sat up. "Ivory hunters? That's the 
outfit I'm looking fori Why do you expect them 
here?" 

"They must pass here! Food and ammunition 
are cached near the river and they will return 
soonl When they do, their guns will speok 
and the torches will burn our homes once 
more — if we do not act first! We have taken 
their supplies and destroyed them!" 

Rogers nodded. It made sense. But whether 
or not he and' his two assistants could expect 
help on their job was a question. For their 
job was to find and arrest one, Walter Miller 
and party. At the request of the government of 
British South Africa. And five hundred miles of 
jungle had .been covered in the search. Now, 
they had their chance. But only if the Massai 
cooperated. 

"You know me, Chief Roger* «w=, c«*j- 
quering his dizzines*. to* iww I coma on 
government busL^ss. Will you help us?" 



The giant chief of the Massai blinked. His 
people, deep in the jungle, had no wish to in- 
volve themselves in the tangled affairs of the 
whites. But at last he nodded. 

"If only in payment for what I did to you," 
he rumbled. "What you want first?" 

Rogers found his canteen, revolver and rifle 
o.n the floor and picked up the canteen. He 
drank deeply, then splashed the tepid water 
on his head. After drying he buckled on his 
gun and turned to the chief. 

"Trackers. You and your people could fol- 
low a fly in a hurricane! We have to get those 
ivory smugglers before they do real damage) 
Can I count on you? Will you come with us?" 

The chief nodded and went to the door. 
Several warriors, still carrying spears and clubs 
trotted up. They talked a little and the chief 
turned. 

"Your friends are on their feet. After one 
day's rest we will go." 

Rogers went .outside, The village — the 
grass huts new, the fireplaces little used — 
were laid out in orderly fashion. The villagers 
smiled as he went toward Blake and Von Ha- 
aken in the shade of a tree 'across the clearing. 

Both had taken a beating. Blake's grin was 
on i one side of his' swollen mouth and Von 
Haaken eye's were a uniform shade of black 
and blue. The latter grinned and patted the 
ground beside him. 

"Sit down, Rogers. You were lucky to be 
out of it so quickly! Why have the Massai 
changed toward us so suddenly?" 

Rogers told them about Miller's party and 
how they destroyed the village. They cheered 
up when they heard the ivory smugglers were 
nearby. "Let's get an early start in the morn- 
ing. I want to finish this job fast! My malaria 
is going to come back soon," Blake saitt 

The chief approached cw *fc«y ,m»J , »*" 
stopped before Rogers o»4m addressed his toi* 
to him. "My people betieve in you, Bwana 
Rogers. They will follow you and help take 
these men out ^n our country. Will you lead 

Rogers grimaeA and stood op, his hand out. 
Jbey^shook^bond>_ond^th«p_Kogers_began j 



preparing for the Irak in the morning. Supplies 
were assembled, arms and wet ammunition 
checked, then, at nightfall, a dance was 
staged for the three men they had captured a 
short time before. Rogers turned in with his 
friends with a happy feeling that soon their 
quest would be over. 

The start at dawn was quiet. All were ser- 
ious, determined to stop the avaricious, un- 
principled career of the ivory hunter who was 
undoing all' the friendship between the tribes 
and the gdvernment. 

They found the trail quickly. A lean, griz- 
zled Massai ran the trail, 'bent double as he 
scanned the faint marks in the earth. Rogers 
and his men had to trot sometimes to keep 
the pace. 

He turned and rattled off an eager speech 
to the chief. The letter's eyes gleamed as he 
turned to Rogers. "He say short time ahead. 
They seek bull elephant nearby." He paused 
and smiled. "Bull elephant hurt. Maybe Bwana 
Rogers have help against evil white men." 

"I hope so, chiefl Miller is almost sure to 
fight! He. and his men are wanted for many 
crimes. They won't give up when we catch 
theml" 

Even the white men could follow the trail 

as they went on. The jungle fought them 

i every step of the way but they pressed on. 

Then they heard a shot, rounded a turn in the 

trail and froze. 

The elephant was huge, dwarfing the man 
facing him with the rifle. Rogers saw that he 
was frozen with fear. The elephant, old and 
slow, glared at him with red, angry eyes as 
he raised his trunk and began his charge. 

The government man yelled as he sprinted 
toward Miller. Miller seemed to awaken then, 
but he was terrified as he turned and looked 
at Rogers speeding toward him. There was no 
time to aim or fire a gun. He hurtled into Mil- 
ler end felt the ground tremble and one mon- 
strous leg' brush him as the huge beast sped 
by. 

The elephant turned. But even that mass 
of fighting, trumpeting bull elephant couldn't 
face the array of Massai spears between him 
0*4 **« tw« white men. Hurled spears struck 
and brought ioars but the crippled old bull 
turned and sought the sanctuary of tr.e jungle. 
' Rogers got up, limping slightly and faced 
Miller. The latter stooped and picked up his 
rifle. Accidentally or not, it was hip high, 
cocked, and pointed at the matt who had 
saved his life. He jerked Ms head toward the 
Massai. 

"Tell" your friends to keep their distance. I 
know why you found pie." • 

Rogers wished he'd let the elephant do the 



job for him. "You've got a quaint -Idea of 
gratitude, Miller. You're under arrest, you 
know!" 

The other sneered and there was no mistake 
now as the rifle centered on Roger's stomach. 
"I'm not going back to that Capetown prison, 
Rogers. And you're not going back to bring 
other bloodhounds on our trail! You're a big 
hero to the natives but you're a stupid chump 
to me! Tell them to move off — you and I 
pre going to go for a walk!" 

Rogers had no choice. He called to the 
others to back down the trail, then he and 
Miller headed the other way. At the edge of 
the clearing, two ragged jungle hyenas — 
Miller's pals — waited, bearded, afraid, and 
deadly. 

"This is the Capetown bloodhound we wor- 
ried about," Miller snarled. "We'll take him 
along till we reach the hills. Keep an eye on 
him." 

Rogers was prodded ahead, the others fal- 
ling in line behind him. The faint trail in the 
jungle was a long • narrow prison with the 
rifle behind him, always ready to fire. The 
government investigator was beginning to lose 
hope when he saw a bush tremble as they 
passed. And there was no wind. 

"You won't make any more trouble for us, 
Rogers," Miller snarled, as he rammed the 
rifle in his back. "Pretty soon we'll be in the 
hills and headed East. But you won't, be — 
you'll be layin' back here on the trail!" 

Rogers laughed. Another movement of brush 
at the side of the trail had given him hope. 
And there was no wind. "Don't bet on that. 
Miller! You've got a long way to go — and 
you'll never know what's coining nextl" 

At that moment a Massoi warrior's face 
showed ahead, arm poised, spoor ready. 
Rogers whirled, bending low, and kn«rked the 
rifle from Miller's hands. As the ether* b*gan 
to raise their rifles, quick, tigerish warriors 
dove out of the fungle and the fugitives -/Br* 
helpless. A moment later the chief faced 
Roger, smiling broadly. 

"We have our prisoners, Bwana Rogers. 
Will you leave their punishment to us? My 
tribe has many grievances against these men!" 

Rogers smiled at the look on Miller's face. 
He was terrified. 

""No, chief. The Capetown prison awaits 
them. They owe a prior debt — and it will be 
paid, thanks to you and your warriors." 

The chief nodded agreement. "It was for 
tunate when we made you prisoner. With you 
as leader, we all benefited." 

The End — 




OF THE JUNGLE 



YOU'RE THROUGH. 8 AM AR/ 
we'VE got you J30X&£> 
ws yow-L NEV£# 

ESCAPE FSOM This 
GRASS / 




AT TH« TINV. AMiCAN ««TTL««INT WHSMT 

HOWARD OOOBH CONPUCT THElH RH — 

? l KJ*i < ',5 *-Vtf , *i' 0WN Pl-ANTS ANP 

MBPlCINB 5H)?UB5,-rO COM3AT Pl«- 

■»a»« , "MxemiNvsHT >««vapb» twb 





RAM AR OF THE JUNGLE 



MOM A- 

TAN I / 




NOT FOR LONG/ HOWARP AND I HAVS PLANS.' 
WB'RS GOING TO CATCH THIS Bl«P RED- 
HANPEP... WE'RS GrOINO TO FINP OUT WW/ 
OUR SJfRER/MBNTS ARB BS/NS DBSTROVEC 
AND STOLEN / 

^ — »/ ~f IT'S ONB Of 

THOSE WORKERS 

' BROUGHT IN 
FBOM THE COAST.' 



^>— -7/ / IT? 

/ I we 






THAT; NIOHT> OUTSIDE THE PRIMITIVELY 
CONSTRUCTED LABORATORY ■>■■ 






THH ONUV THING KiOC'Z.A, RUN 

INTO ■»- TAOVQi-B.' J|U 
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5gTUC/ 
VHATS 

35 hin^ All 
this stjal- 

INO ANP 
SABOTAGE 1 




ttXACTLY/ I HEARD 
VAGUE LY ABOUT 

youR RE- 
SEARCH THROUGH 
MY SOURCES IN 
(JOHANNESBURG. 1 

knowing you ay REP- 
UTATION, REYNOLDS, 

I F BLT SUM you'p 

COAIE. UP WITH 
SOMETHING OF VALUE ! 




youR RESEARCH (5 FOR 
THS OOOO OF MANKIND, 
NOT THS HORRORS OF 
BACTERIAL BATTLE... 
HOWEVER. yoUE FINDINGS 
CAN BE PUT TO STVtl. 
USE, TOO... THEy-RB ALL IN 

THS5B work Books- the 

RESULTS OF MONTHS OF 
SPYING / 




wo*/ r x, though?/ 

THERE'S A REP SUB WAIT- 
ING FOR ME ON THE 
OTHER SIDE OF GRESN 
DOOM,.. WE'VE BUT TO SKIRT 
THS TALL GRASS AND Wd'AB 
OFF TO RICHES ANP GLORY.' 




RAMAR OF THE JUNGLE 

jf THEN watch) 




ITfiN MINUTES LATER / OUTSl'PE THE IM- 

*i«,yAay.... 



THEY 
AWAIT 
RAMAR/ 
THB GRfiAT 
, WHITE 
MBDlClNe 
MAM ANE> 
FRlENP OF 
ALL /AFRICAN 
TRIBES/ 




IN A Few MOMENTS /CAMAS'S OSiM 
MESSAGE GOBS THROBBING TH«fOU9H 



'THB COASTAL JUNGLE /REQUESTING 

A SffLAy fO< A HONORED AtlLES AS0UVC3. 



FOUR EVIL MEM SEEK ETSCAPff 
AROUND EPGE OF GREEN DOOM... IN- 
TERCEPT ThB« 8V FORCE- REPORT 
SUCCESS TO RAM Ati AT THE KB ALL 
OF JESMO / 




MtNUTSS L/TSR, IN TH0 UUN<Jl8- 



»; 



jfco'OM Rp°OM 



• ~ -CSC DRUM 

e^ — ' -rnay-ee 

' >;NCB ALL 

. . me OS MBRK£~ 

-Wf ■»"■ DOisS IT 



SSBftsi 
J* 



Rama*... hb who 

l«T CALLSP TOM 

RBV MOLDS... 

SBNPS OUT A 

MESSAGE... TRiBHS 
ARB GATHERING 
ALL AROUND US-.- 
TO CAPTURE US- 
THSRS IB NO 
ESCAPE/ 









--•Vi 




CHANCE* ARE RA-MAS» 
10 jubt REWIND U9 wm 
UEBMO'S M6N/ THBV 
KNOW THB JONOLB 
BETTER THAN tf.3" DO, 
MB&KB / 




THEY DON'T 
KNOW &&BBN 

£>OOM.~S 

QOB&' THE 
NATIVES ARB 
TERRIFIED OP" 
IT/ THSf'LL 
NEVER FOLLOW 
US... COMB ON, 
REMSEN, WE'LL 
COT THROUGH IT 
TO THB COAST/ 



I MINUTES LATER, AS " UBBM© ; S" '"TRACKERS - FINI5 
FOOTPRINTS ON THE FRINGE OF GRBSM POOM... 



THEy GO INTO 
TALL GRASS/ 
THAT IS FINISH/ 
THEy NEVER 
COMB OUT/ 



NO, RAMAR .' 
NO GO IWTO 

GREEN 

doom... it 

IS FOR- 
BiPPEN/ 




! 



*8M.ff TO CONVINCE THE 

TO £N7ER THE 
..... V.A3E, RAMAR 
-UNO- ^ IN ALONE , 
tJCKING. (,OSTiLV AT THE 
TtiCK GROWTH.... 



vty CHANCES OF FINP- 
IG THEM IN THIS 

seen SOUP ARE A 
•«i2U5ANP TO ONE-. 
'VE GOT TO MAKE 'EM 
OMC TO A4£t / 




• A SHORT C (STANCE AWAVi-. 



IT'S RAMAR/ HE'S ALONE/ 
NO NATIVE WOULD SET 
FOOT IN THIS MAN-TRAP/ 
LET'S GET HIM NOW- 
THEN WE WON'T HAVE HIM 
BREATHINGJ POWN OUR 
NECKS- rO*M A NARROW 
CIRCLE / . _— 

EH, GOOD/ 




AS RAMAR 'S 
NEARER AND 



voicb oar* 

NBARSR ■- 



WHERE 
ARE 
You, _ 
MBBKE.P 
SHOW 
yOURSELF/ 



QUIET 

"VOU 
FOOL/ 

YOUR 
VOICE 

WILL 

BETRAY 

OUR 




.""■ ' ' ■ ' ■■.■ ■ ' ■ :■ ' ' " 

AT THAT 5ECONP, WITH RAMAR ONLY 
FEET AWAY, ONE OF THE MENACES 
OF GRBSN DOOM STRIKES OUT 
AfSRCILBSSLY.... 



.." ' .. ' ' ". ' '■ ■ . . ' . ' » ' ' " ■ 

REALIZING THAT .RAMAS NOW KNOWS WIS 
WHEREABOUTS, MBRkE CHANGES HIS TACTICS,- 
FOUR gV/L MEN ATTACK ON THE HEELS OF 
THE FLEEINC? NATIVE-— 



I COULD PICK * 

'SM OFF ONE BY 
ONE, BUT IN THIS 
TALL GRASS I 
CAN USE OTHER 
TACTICS/ 





HARPLV/ WHEN S TRIPPED 
HIM UP I GOT THESE.. 
WITHOUT THIS ACCUMULAT- 
ION OF DATA AND CODE 
FORMULAS / MERKE WON'T 
BE ABLE TO TELL THE 
REPS A THING .... EVEN IF 
HE GETS THROUGH THE 




THREE DAYS LATER, ON 
THE COAST, A FRENZIED 
FIGUSE UABBBBS IN- 
COHERNENTUY TO A 
'GROUP OF UNIFORMED 
MEN .... 



X WANT TO 
TALK TO THE 
PREMIER HIMSELF/ 

I-I'LL EXPLAIN 

THE LITTLE 

OREEN THINGS.' 

GIVE MB THE 

SEA..X WANT TO 

DRINK THE 

GRASS/ 



MER<E } 
IS * 

COM- 
PLETELY 
MAD/ 
BACK TO 
THE 
BOAT- 
WE'LL 
LEAVE 
HIM 
HERB/ 



RAMAR OF THE JUNGLE 

fife'S vnu EVER SEABCHEP FO(? &UI?>EP TREASURE ? HALF THE FUM I* SAiLiWG 
oo-? to "we. it waZp THE FUN VS FINDING- IT... BUT WHAT HAPPENS <F 
DAMGEB LIES «HE/IP ? REAP ON AMD LEA<?M ABOUT 







''AnO ,1' . ; ::WeRC. ' : PARTNERS. FOB BUR lED 

»Sta?B: opf ThB::. Waters, of - : south. 

'D 0EEf>i RtDlNG THE WATER- 
_ SPORS''-'"':* ■ 9Jk W-t"t ~ 
•7 




DOWN — DOWN I WENT, PAST 
Full-/ COLORED tICHEN AND 
MOSS.PAST VARl- COLORED 
DOWN TO DEPTHS I KNEW 
HOL.P THE SH<P ■ ■■■ 



BEAUTI- 
SEA- 
PISH.j. 
WOULD 




■■•-'■■■■ ■-'■ -i'-' 1 '- - , -- '■■ '■■•-■■ : ' "•'•■ i-Si 



RAM AR OF THE JUNGLE 




LET ME 
TAKE YOU 
TO THE 

beginning... 
it started 
with hal's 
trvik/g to 

Off MR TO 
GO WITH 
HIM ON 
THIS TRIP 
BACtf AT 
A4ARICASIA.- 



IT'S A NATURAL, Boy. 
THIS IS WHERE THE H£MIA- 
LUNA 19 SUPPOSED TO BE 
AFTER SHE GOT SUNK BV 
PIRATE 




IT STANDS TO REASON 

A MONTH AGO, A FISHER/MAM 
CAUGHT A QUADRANT IN 
MIS NETS IN THIS AREA , 



AND TWO WEEKS 
BACK , ANOTHER GUV 
FOUND TWO PIECES 
OF EIGHT THERE .TOO.' 
50 WHAT 5? 




SO THIS/THE M£MIA- 4.UNA 
CARRIED T*VD MILLION 

DOLLARS IN TREASURE 
AND WE KNOW IT'S EX- 
ACT LOCATION FROM 
THIS OLD MAP WE 
POUND ON THE 
TRADER WE SuRiED 




BETTER THAM THAT... WE 
ALSO PERFORM A SERVICE TO 
THE GOVERNMENT By CON- 
TRIBUTING TO THE LOCAL. 
HISTORV.WHEN WE FIND THE 

SW- And look out 

THERR / 





SURE-- ALL IT 
TAKES IS TWELVE 
GRANL- TO Buy 

THAT SCHOONER ' 



AND FOUR 
YEARS OF OUR 
LIVES SWEAT- 
ING IN THIS 
HOLE fiTO A1AKE 
TWELVE GRAND/ 

you'D Risk 

THAT ■? 



RAM AR OF THE JUNGLE 







HAL VMS TRYING TO LIFT A HATCH 
COVER GPEEN AND AIOLDV FKOM 
CeNTU*?ieS OF SeA-WATBR... SLOWLY 
BUT SO(?EL/ / IT GAVE A WAV.... 



IT'S OPENING/ LET'S 
HOPE WE'LL FIND SOME- 
THING DOV-'N TH0RC ' 





RAMAR OF THE JUNGLE 




THBRSi — FACINO U6 — 

was- a great i80m- 
barnaclbd poor- lockkp 
aho rammed with a 
hugh cross -©ar..- 



we TUGGHD AT IT TOR A 
WHILE UNTIL WB CAVE IT 
UP A« USELESS... THEN 
WE MADE FOR THE SURFACE 
BACH WITH Ml» THOUGHT* .- 




THAT NIGHT, W£ VV6NT 
OVeR A OOX.fffiiPi.AHS.- 



RAMAR OF THE JUNGLE 



we CuM8£i?ep up the stairs to come 

MCE - TO '.. r - FACE WITH 



AH, SEN OPES/ I AM ANTONIO 
DOMINGUIM... AND THESE AI?E- 
/My TWO COWPANIONS... WE 
THOUGHT TO FISH HERE ....BUT WE 
HAVE CAUGHT MUCH / BlG&Ef? 
FISH-- NO ^ 



AH ... YOU DO 

NOT Wl *H 

FOR U» TO 

we J STAY? SO 

FOUNJ?«>A»E- 
THiNG RARE IN 
yooR NETS / 




RAMAR OF THE JUNGLE 



TWO MINUTES LATER WE HIT 
THE C/ACICPOT.... 




THE NEXT 
FEW HOURS 
PASSED IH 
A DREAM.... 
HOW TRIPS I 
MADE UP -AND 
DOWN I'LL 
NEVER KNOW... 
BUT I DIDN'T 
CARE ... 




WEAKENED BY THE BLAST, THE CALLEON 
WAS SHAKING ITSELF SLOWLY OFF ITS 
CORAL PfRCH-.. LEAVING EVERYTHING, 
WE STARTED SWIMMING TOWARDS 
THE SURFACE .... 




L UNG S 3 B URSTIN © ,«06C LE Sft :■;■ 
WITH DESPERATE. EXERTION.,, " 
ABOAD OUR BOAT JKTOvy^ 

■ ■ '- ■ "■ ■ JW*J 

BUENOS DIAS, A^y 

frienos .. x see 
you have brought 
us more of our 
(Sold /■ 





RAMAR OF THE JUNGLE 



tSuT BEFORE T COULP STOP H>M , HAL 
r #tUNG HIMSELF ON THE PIRATE.... 

onl/ to ee — — . -^^____ 



r 



/Ot-> A/?F UNWISE / SENORS/ ^*-i. 

so now we will, leave you TO 

THE AAERCy OF THE SON AND THE 
TIDES... ADlOS/ 





BUT WHILE WE WATCHED IN HELP- 
LESS FUR/ ..... 



*» ^ 



~ 




ffj ft?fi j 



'3r?-=s&. 




E 



A GIANT COLUMN OP MONSTROUS WATER 
SHOT OUT OP THE OESTHS AND 
CAUGHT THE MOTOR- CRAFT INSIDE 
ITS CENTER ... BEFORE WE KNEW 
WHAT WAS HAPPENING, THE RE WAS A 
TERRIBLE EXBLOStON 



m 









AND MOMENTS LATER (NOTHING BUT 

OEBRiS MARKED THE SPOT W*i^flf 

ONCE A SHIP HAO BEEN, .... 



THE HSMIA - 
A UN A TOOK 
BACI? ITS GOLD/ 
THE WATER COLUMN 
WAS CAUSED BV 
THE SUCTION OP 
THE SHIP BREAKING 
OFF THAT LEDGE/ 




'WE DIDN'T LOSE 

EVERYTHING / PAL./ I 
HID THIS RUBV — IT 
SHOULD NET OS AT 
LEAST FIFT/ GRAND 
WHEN WE GET BACK/ 








tr/arffWl 



MAMJkM Of THE J 



which twin is 
wsPHoay 



"OR 7W FIRST VMS SINCE THEY 
'WERE BOYS TOBETHER, THE TWO 
BUNGLING BROTHERS (TWINS SINCE 
BIRTH) ARE ABOUT TO MEET.' THE 
MEETING HAS UNO BEEN PLANNED - 
BY TIE SCHEMING MR.I.M. BUNGLING, 
WHO IS BY NO MEANS THE BETTER 
HALf Of THE BUNGLING MR J 





»v^, WHAT A UWSJT TH5S , 

BROTHER OP MM HKS1 PLL HAVS 
~ Of T M ON TMB «RRW SOMEHOW.' 



iAMAR OF THE JUNGLE 



— JUST BECAUSE I EXERCISED THAT 
BEAUTIFUL SENSATION, THEY PUT ME 
IN A SANITARIUM/ BUT SOMEHOW 
I JUST COULDN'T CONVINCE THEM 
THAT IT WHS ALL QUITE UNNECESSARY, 
^ SO I RAN AWAY.' 



3 




5£ 

ZE < ^ 



MY POCTOR HAS TOLD ME THAT 
SOME PAY THEY WILL HOT WORK,' 



NOW FOLKS, DON'T BE ALARMED.' 
ALWAYS CARRY THESE PILLS WITH ME, 

AND SHOULD ANYONE HERE EVER SEE <K. AND WHEN THAT TIME COMES, 
ME ACTIWS LIKE I OWN THIS CIRCUS, r THEY'LL HAVE TO CALL THE 
JUST PUT TWO PILLS IN A GLASS > v WAO0Nj BUT I'M NOT 



OF WATER AND MAKE ME 
SWALLOW THEM, AND 
I'LL BE AU. RISHT.' 



WORRIED.' 




S 'YOU MAY NOT BE WORRIED, 

BUT I AM 1 YOU'D BETTER 
> NOT HAVE ANY FITS WHILE 
( -YOU'RE HERE.' WELL, I 

AVE TO SEE THE BOSS.' 1/ 
YOU STAY HERE ___-< f 
UNDERCOVER.' 




all the years i've worked fdr 
bukjclins i haven't cot a rafse 
yetm think i'll ask him for one 
sowf day.' in fact, i don't 
r5member ever settins 
Anything from the 
skinflint.' 






YOU'RE JUST IN TIME BALLYHOO.' 
GET THIS MONEY TO THE BANK _ 

RIGHT AWAY .' i ■ "W 

HURRY, BEFORE J OKAY, BOSS.' 

rr closes: et what time 

IS IT NOW? 





SAT, WHAT'S that 
SHRIMP DOING IN MY 
CLOTHES? SOMEONE 
GRA5 HIM AND RIP 
THEM OFF.' NEXT THING 
YOU KNOW I'LL FIND 
HIM SITTING IN MY 
OFFICE, COUNTING 
MY MONEY.' 
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KAMAR OF THE JUNGLE 




BALLYHOO.' IT WAS AN AWFUL PLACE.' 
AND TO THMK I MJ6HT HAVE SPENT 
THB REST OF MY LIFE THERE.' Ah© I 
M&HT HAVE LOST MY CIRCUS AMD 
MY SELF-RESPECT ANP MY FORTUNE.' 
BUT BECAUSE OF YOUR CLEVERNESS, 
ALL THAT HAS BEEN SPflREP. ME. 1 
I SHAU MEVER F0R6ET. 
BALLYHOO.' NBVBRI 






BY THE WAV, 80SS, DO YOU 
THINK THIS IS A SOOD TIME 
' TO ASK YOU FOR A RAISE ? 
SAY ABOUT TWO DOLLARS 
. OR SOMETHING 
LIKE THAT? 

A RAISE 
DID YOU SAY, 
BALLYHOO" 



TK 



■fk 




FOR TOPS IN ENTERTAINMENT 

READ THE FOLLOWING 

APPROVED COMICS 



W\<! 



,«I»M« U » 



,vw» •&*"*":. 




-p^S-i** 



■m 




W®k 




I] 





a^nymw 




1 



ffiu@£S 



zss**** 1 



-iJOf'ON 



*"££w 




X*?*ejw 




iffi^M 




WISTfRN 




_ tff w 

lO WMf AT YOUR LOCAL NSWSSTANof f 





SEE HOW MAMY YOU CAN ANSWER CORRECTLY: 
SCORE YOURSELF AS FOLLOWS.' 
5- CORRECT, EXCELLENT- 4. CORRECT, GOOD- 
3- CORRECT, PAIR- 2- CORRECT, POOR/ 



/^OUNT EVEREST 
^ IS THE HIGHEST 
MOUNTAIN IN 
THE WORLD- 
TRU2 



false. 




©IL AND WATER 
WILL MIX 

TRUE 

FALSE 



2- CfHe OIL IN A 

CAN OF SARPiNES 
IS MORE COSTLY TO 
THE PACKERS THAN 

THE PISH- 
TRUE 



FALSE . 




M PINEAPPLE 
^S NOT A PINE 
NOR IS IT AN 
APPLE. 

TRUE 

FALSE 



• i .' 




/^ TITMOUSE IS 
A SMALL RODENT 
SIMILAR TO A 
FIELD MOUSE 

TRUE 

FALSE 





m swsB 
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